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EN KT GN 8 Ae with black Be 1 
ucheſter was a Wedding, Bi 
The Like was never ſeen, 
& ** luſty Ralph of Reading, Ly 
And bonny black Be/s of the Green. 
The Fi dlers went crowding before, B 
Eace Lats was as fine as a Que; 
There was a Hund red or more, 2% "> Al 
For all the Country came in. 41 
Brisk Robin led Roſe fo fair, wa | 
She look'd like a Lilly o'th'Vale; B 
And rudiy ſac'd Harry led Mary, 
And Roger led bouncing Nel“. * 
With Tommy came ſmiling Katy, = RES 
He hclp'd her over the Stile, [IM | 
And ſwore there was none ſo pretty, 1 * 


In forty and forty long Mile. . : 


Kit gave a Grcen Gown to Betty," 
And lent her his Hand for to hs 3 A 
But Jenny was jeared by Vati, * 
B 
1 


For looking blue under the $98: * ef 
Thus merrily ue all, 
They paſs d to the Bride Houſe along, 


With foley and_prelty fac'd Nam, 
Then 


The faireſt of all the Throng 
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MK I The Bridegroom came to meet em, 

Afraid the Dinner was ſpoil'd, 
And uſher'd em in to treat them, e 

With baked, roaſted, and boil'd. 8 
Ihe Lads were Frolick and Jolly. | 
Ss. | For each had his Love by his Side, 

But Willy was melancholy, _ 
For he had a Mind to the Bride. 


Then Philip begins her good Health, 
And turns his Beer-Glaſs on his Thumb, 
But Fenkin was rated for drinking 
The beft in the Chriſtendom.  - _ 
And now. they had din d, advancing 7 
latd MEtnidft of the Hall! 
The Fillers ftruck up for Dancing, ; 
And Feremy led up the Ball. | 


But Margery kept a Quarter. 
A Laſs that was Proud of her Pelt 
"Cauſe: Arthur, had ſtolen her Garter, 
And ſwore he would tie it himſelf 3 
She ftruggl'd and bluſh'd and frown'd, . of 
And ready with anger to cry, © 


DO 


Cauſe Arthur with tying her Garter, 8 
Had flipt ap his Hand too high. | 
And now for throwing: the Stocking, 1 85 


The Bride away was led, 8 
The Bridegroom got drunk, was knocking 
For Candle to light **m to Bed, 
Ba: Robin that found him filly, 
M oſt friendly took him aſide. 
The while that his: Wife with h,, 
Was playing at Hoopers hide. 
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And now the warm Game begins, 
Tae critical Minute was come, 

And Charting, and Billing, and Kiſſing, 


Went merrily round the Room. 


Pert Stephen was kind to Bett, 
And blith as a Bird in the Spring: F 

And Tommy was fo to Katy, ö EY 

And wedded her with a Raſh Ring. * 


Sucky that danc'd with the Cuſhion, 
An Hour from the Room had been gone, 
And Barnaby knew her by bluſhing, 

That ſome other Dance had been done: 


| And thus of fifty fair Maids 9 4 
That came to the Wedding with Men, 
: Scarce five of the fifty was left ye, 


That fo did return again. 3 
5 8 88 ASE HEIRS: HBHE [i 
The Winchefer Chriſtning: or, the Sequel ofthe l- 
+  Windbefter Wedding. ? 
To the Tune of, The 1 N l 
HE Sun bath loos'd his weary Team, | 


be And turn d his Steeds a grazing; 
Ten Fathoms deep in Neptune's Stream, 
| His Thetis was embracing: _ 


The Stars tripp'd into the Firmament; 
Lie Maids on a May-day; ; 4 q 
Or Country Laſſes a Mumming (ents | 
Or School-boys on a Play-day. 


A Pace . 
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A Pace came on the grey-ey'd Mor. 
The Herds in Fields were lowingnz 
Amongſt the Poultry in the Barn, „ 
The Plough-man's Cock fat cro wing: 
When Roger dreaming of golden Joys, 
Was wak'd by a Rout, Sir. 
For y told him, he needs muſt riſe, _ 
His Zuggy was crying out, Sir. 


Not half ſo quickly Cups go round,  '+ ©. ® 
At Taping good Ale Firkin; + 
As Roger Hoſen and Shoon bad found, Fe. 
| And button'd his Leather Jerkin: © = 
Grey Mare was ſaddl'd with wondrous 1fpeed, * 
With Pillion on Buttock right, Sir, 2 
And thus he to an old Midwife rode, 
IJ0o bring the poor Kid to light, Sir, 


Jup, up, dear Mother, then Roger cries, 

The Fruit of my Labour's now come; 

+ In Juggys Belly it ſprawling lies, FEM 
And cannot get out till you come. 

ne I : help it, cr ies the old 2g, ne er doubt, 4 
Thy Fug ſhall be well again Boy; 1 

'll get the Urchin as fafely out, S 

As ever it did get in Boy, 


he Mare now buſtles with all her Feet, 
No. whipping or Spurs were wanting: - 

It laſt into the good Honle they got, 

And Mew ſoon cry'd the Bantliug: 

Female Chir fo ſmall was born 
They put it into a Flagon;z  * , ©. 
\nd muſt be chriſtn d that very Morn, 
For fear it ſhould die a Pagan : 
cp Now. q 
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4 Now i firuts about the Hall. 
4 As great as the Prince of Condy; 
re Midwife cries, her Parts are mall, 
Bat they will grow larger one Day: 

5 What though her Thighs and Legs lies cloſe, 
= And little as any Spider; 

3 They will when up to her Teens ſhe grows, 
Be ſtrong and will lie wider. 


* And now the merry ſpic'd Bowls went round, 
The Goſſips were void of ſhame too; 

In butter d Ale the Prieft half drown'd, 

E Demands the Infant's Name too, 
Some cad it Phill, ſome Floriday, 

But Kate was allow'd the be im 

4 For ſhe would have It Cunicula; . 
*Canſe there was a pretty Jeſt In' t. 


Tus Cuny of Winchefter was known. 

And famous in Kent and Dover; 

And highly in London Lown, 

j And coarted the Kingdom over: . 
The Charms of Cuny by Sea and Land, 

Subdues cach human Creature 

And will our ſtubborn Hearts Command, 
W hill there is a Man, or Nature. 


that came from Hull. 


F Mer of Oxfordthire Lady... K 

4 "Mas Gallants all, I pray you draw near: 
3 . And yon this pleaſant Jeſt ſhall hear, 
* How a poor Beggar - wench of Hull, 

4 L 8 8 Sou of Tork did gull. 8 


u. eben, Son of York: and a Beggar-wench 
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One Morning on a certain Day, 
He: cloath'd himſelf in rich Array, 
And took with him as I am told, 
Tie Sum of fixty Pounds in Gold. 


So mounted on his prancing Steed, 
He towards Hull did ride with Speed, 
Where in his Way he chanc'd to ſee, 
i, | A Beggar-wench of baſe Degree. 


She asked him ſome Relief, . . __ 
And ſaid, with ſeeming Tears of Grief, 
That the had neither Houfs nor Home, 
But for her Living forc'd to roam. 


He ſeem'd to lament her Caſe, 
And ſaid, thou haſt a pretty Face, 1 
And if thonl't lodge with me, he cryd, 2 


* 


With Gold thou ſhalt be ſatisfy'd. 


Her filence ſeem'd to give Conſent. 
So to a little Houſe they went, „535 
The Landlord laugh'd to ſee him ki, © 8 
The Beggar-wench, and ragged Mig. 


TY Bis He needs would have à Supper dreft, . 
"2 | And call'd. for Liquot of the beſt, _ = 
And there they took off Bumpers free, 

The Jovial Beggar-wench and he. = 


[A Doſe ſhe gave him as tis thoughts 
| Which by the Landlady was brought; 
For all the Night he lay in Bed“ 
Secure as if he had been dead. = 
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Then did ſhe put on all his Cloaths, 
His Coat, his Breaches, Shoes, and * 
His Hat and Perriwig likewile, 
And ſeiz d upon the Golden Prize. 


+: Her greaſy Pettycoat and Gown. - - 
In which ſhe rambl'd np and down, OY” 
She left the Merchant s Son in lieu, . 
Her Bag of Bread, and Bacon too. Faq 


Down Stairs liks any Spark ſhe goes, 
Ten Guineas to the Hoſt ſhe throws, 
At which the {mil'd, ſhe went her way, 
And ne er was heard of to this Day. 


> When he had taken his. long Repole, 

> He look about and miſs'd his Cloaths, 
And all her Rags left in rae Room. 
How __ he ſtorm, nay fret and ſume. 


©. Tot wanting Cloaths and Friends in Town. 
Her ragged Petticoat and Gown, | 2" 
He did put on, and mounted ſtrait, - KL 
Pergoantog his unhappy Fate. 1 9 g 


Jou i wo 0 to ſee the Dreſs 

Which he was in; yct, neer the lets, - 

Ie liome ward rode, and often ſwyore, 
He d never kiſs a We more. 
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